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GOVERNOR CLEVELAND'S NEW YEAR'S CALLERS. 


THEY HAVE AN EYE ON THE REFRESHMENTS. 
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OFFICE: Nos. 21 & 23 WARREN STREET, 
NEW YoRE. 
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(ENGLAND AND ALL COUNTRIES IN THK BERNE POSTAL TREATY.) 
One Copy, one year, Or 52 MUMDETS.....-.eeeeeeeeee reece $6 
One Copy, six months, or 26 numbers........+-++e+ee00 ++ 3.00 
One Copy, three months, or 13 numbers..........-.++0+020+ 1.50 
RGF” INCLUDING POSTAGE. “@6 
UNpDER THE ARTISTIC CHARGE OP..... OS. KEPPLER 
Business MANAGER.......000+++ A. SCHWARZMANN 
PN asccnicepamioescancada: ocmcdeuaien H. C. BUNNER 
COMNDEITTs : 


First Pace Cartoon—Governor Cleveland’s 
New Year’s Callers. 
Cartoons AND CoMMENTS. 
Another Christmas Idyll—illustrated. 
Manhattan Madrigals. 
A Tight Situation—illustrated. 
PUCKERINGS. 
The Laws of the Universe and the Operation of the 
New Penal Code— illustrated. 
Millionaires’ Christmas Amenities. 
The Pet of Luck—Manat. 
The Drummer’s Decade—poem—illustrated. 
A Long-felt Want—Willoughby Gansevoort—illus. 
Book Notices—In Petto—poem—F. W. P. 
Stupidity on Skates—illustrated. 
Without Comment. 
New Year’s at Our Boarding-House—illustrated. 
Puck aT THe PLay-House. 
ANSWERS FOR THE ANXIOUS. 
Centre Pace Cartoon—Puck’s Holiday Plum-Pudding. 
Fitznoopte 1n AMertca—No. CCLVI.—Iolanthe. 
Not to be Deceived—illustrated. 
Pleasures of Danger—R. K. Munkittrick. 
Holiday Mining Operations at Our Boarding-House—ill. 
Last Pace Cartoon—Setting the Ball A-Rolling. 








CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


QO! dear, isn’t this a joyous season? | 

Haven’t you had a perfectly lovely time ? | 
Of course you have, because it was Christmas, | 
and in a few days it will be 1883, and you'll 
have more lovely time. Rejoice and be happy. 
Christmas comes but once a year, you know, | 
and perhaps you will think—if you don’t say 
it—that you are glad of it; indeed, that it is | 
often once a year tou much. Oh, no, this holi- | 
day time, to many hundreds of thousands of | 
persons, is neither happy nor merry. It means 
depleted purses, dyspepsia, hard work, and 
maddening anxiety. 

* 


* 

It means heartburnings, jealousies, extrava- 
gance and misery. It means that many people 
will have spent much more money than they 
can afford, and that tradesmen who are in 
need of money won’t get their long outstand- 
ing bills paid until well into 1883. It isa mat- 
ter of convenience, you say, to have a fixed time 
for being happy, instead of partaking of your 
happiness whenever you feel inclined to enjoy ! 
it. The system has many advantages, but there | 
are some drawbacks. It makes a man merry 
to order when he doesn’t want to be, when 
he would rather get away from the holiday 
hurly-burly, shut himself up, and muse on the 
follies of his past life. 





* 

But no matter how many may take this view 
of things, and sympathize with us in our cyn- 
icism, we do not expect to be able, single- 
handed, to effect a revolution in the observance 
of the Christmas holidays. People will con- 
tinue to pretend to like it, even if they don’t. 
Santa Claus will hold sway. Plum-pudding 
and champagne will still form the diet of thou- 
sands of worthy and unworthy persons, and 
the traditional ways of spending the time will be 
followed just as if we had said nothing about 
it. But the children should be made happy 
at this season, If the holidays have any real 
significance, it must be for the little ones, and 
on second consideration, we don’t know why | 
we should not all make the most of it. 
reminds us that the London Punch never said | 
that America would make the most of Herr | 
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WITH MANY FRIENDS, AND THE MAN WITH NONE. 








And now it cometh to pass that the old year 
fadeth away, and the young man getteth his 


| swallow-tail coat in order, to make calls in on 


New Year’s Day. The young man will call as 
early as 11 A.M. in his claw-hammer, and he 
will insist on taking off his overcoat to display 
his opera raiment—and ignorance of etiquette. 
It would be about as consistent with the rules 
of society to go to the opera in a ten-dollar 
ready-made business suit, as to call in the morn- 
ing ina swallow-tail. But, perhaps, other people 
may thus be stimulated to imitate the average 
young man’s custom of wearing his swellest gar- 
ments on New Years Day, and go forth upon 
the leading thoroughfares in the habiliments in- 
dicative of their positions, 
* 


* 

Then it is possible that the actor would go 
into an up-town parlor in his Hamief suit; and 
young men belonging to the militia would bear 
their regimentals and guns, and stalk into par- 
lors as though they—the parlors, not the young 
men—were forts. Members of military bands 
would call with their bass-drumson, and clergy- 
men would fly through the streets in their stoles 
and surplices, and minstrel performers would 
pay their respects in large shoes, grotesque 
clothing and blacked faces. The undertaker 
would, of course, call with a shroud on, and 
the ice-man would wear tongs, and the plumb- 
er his bill, with the same easy grace that John 
Kelly would wear his Tammany bear-skins, 
These would, no doubt, be wild innovations, 
but they would not be a bit wilder than calling 
in the morning in a swallow-tail. 


* 
We wish Governor Cleveland a Happy New 
Wetrust he ishaving it. He is probably 
beginning to find out who are his friends, and 
he has no reason to complain of any lack. It is 


Most, the Socialist, when he arrived here, | avery nice thing to be an independent govern- 


Well, let us enjoy ourselves and wish a Happy | Fr; but it has its disadvantages. 
we think we should rather be the pledge-bound 


New Year to all our friends and enemies. 














On the whole, 





candidate of one party. Satisfying the claims 
of the various members of a coalition is wearing 
on the intellect and the temper. It dawns on 
us with all the light of a grand revelation that 
the Honorable Grover Cleveland is likely to 
find out that there is a difference between being 
mayor of a provincial city and being governor 
of all New York State, including Kellyville. 


The machine monarchists at Washington are 
making a terrible mistake. If they want to 
rule this country on an anti-republican basis, 
as we take it they do, they must keep up an 
absolute despotism. It will not be safe to allow 
the people any rights whatever. Yield them a 
single indulgence, and they will very soon grow 
audacious, and may in the end want to govern 
themselves; and if the people do yearn for 
anything of that sort, they are very likely to 
have it. We warn our friends in Congress that 
they have made a fatal error in listening to the 
popular clamor for civil service reform. We 
foresee the end. This dangerous weakness is 
the first sign of the dissolution of the machine. 
Before long it will be reformed out of existence. 

* 


True, it is a very little civil service reform 
bill that Congress is willing to give us; but ’tis 
enough; ’twill serve. It is a little snowball 
which, as it rolls down the hill of time, will 
gather more snow unto itself until it becomes 
huge and unmanageable, and then woe to the un- 
fortunates who may be in its path! What if its 
provisions are inadequate, what if its scope is 
narrow? It will give the people just a taste of 
honest government, and they will at once get 
an unholy hankering after more. Next session 
they will want amendments to this bill, and the 
session after that they will want more amend- 
ments, and then they will have to have a new 
bill altogether, and they will want their own 
men there to pass it for them. And where will 
the machine be then ? 
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MANHATTAN MADRIGALS. 





Standing on the east side of Broadway, at 
eight o’clock “of a Sunday morning,’’ as Her- 
rick phrases it, and glancing up or down the 
street, one is struck with a sort of depression 
existing in the causeway about four feet from 
the curb, looking somewhat as if the City 
Fathers had made an abortive attempt to con- 
struct a gutter, and, having made it, had been 
suddenly called away to discuss the graver in- 
terests of the Machine, in connection with the 
election of some newly-landed emigrant to the 
responsible position of Lord Warden of Shanty- 
town. This depression is one of the granger 
marks branded upon the good city of New 
York, The country member of the Legislature, 
as he walks along the street, observes it, and, 
observing, rejoices even as when he notes the 
increase of his flocks and herds, 

To serve one’s country, State or town has 
been, is, and will be a laudable and praise- 
worthy ambition among men, Few things ap- 
peal more strongly to the patriotic instinct 
which is never wholly dormant in the breasts 
of free citizens, than the consciousness that 
they have contributed in some slight degree to 
the prosperity of the land in which they live. 
When it is the case that they have done so, or 
are supposed to have done so, it has the advan- 
tage of giving to those who introduce them 
upon Fourth of July rostrums to the patriotic 
audiences assembled, the opportunity of allud- 
ing to the “ distinguished services of our fellow- 
townsman, General Randolph K. Jones.’’ This 
serves the double end of preparing those pres- 
ent to hear words of wisdom, and of filling the 
breast of Jones with a calm and holy joy, none 
the less heartfelt because of his modest dis- 
claimer. 

What a text, then, on the coming Fourth, 
does the embryonic gutter on Broadway present 
to the orators in the country districts, the ‘ vil- 
lage Hampdens,’’ whose patriotism is so pure 
and undefiled! Let them tell the story of how 
their representatives came down even as the 
Assyrian upon the wicked city of New York, 
and forced her for her own good to swallow the 
Steam Heating and Power Company—a dose 
admitted to be nauseous, but then of such 
wonderful efficacy! Let them speak of the 
charity that would warm the city folk, whether 
they would or no; of the disinterestedness 
of the members who gave hours of time in or- 
der that the people here should have steam 
power as an adjunct to every wash-bowl. Let 
them not forget the comic side of the business, 
How the New Yorkers, after jibing for years at 
the miseries of country roads, found their own 
streets in a far worse state; how they cursed 
and swore at seeing traffic interrupted and 
business impeded; how funny it was to see the 
blocked causeways; how intensely amusing the 
sum total for delay of business, increased charges 
for street cleaning, and other little items looks 
when written out upon the school-house black- 
board. 

It is, perhaps, not too harsh to say that the 
granger members of the Legislature to whom 
New York owes the blessing of the Steam Heat- 
ing and Power Company were not all practical 
engineers, Possessed beyond a doubt of wis- 
dom, purity and unselfishness, beyond a ques- 
tion honest, they yet had not, perhaps, made 
such trivial questions as the strength of mate- 
rials astudy. The physical exhaustion of farm 
labor, or the toils of a pettifogging legal prac- 
tice, leave men with little time and less inclina- 
tion to study the intricate problems of cohesion. 
Guileless themselves, they looked not for guile 
in others. When, then, the specifications for 
the pipes to be used by the company were laid 
before them, and the merits of the scheme ex- 
plained in a way they could thoroughly under- 








- 


| 
| stand, they naturally swallowed the scheme and 


the pipes at the same time. 

It unfortunately happens that the able engi- 
neers of the company were mistaken in sup- 
posing that the pipes were strong enough. 
Every day or two a report is published of the 
breakage of a pipe or an elbow somewhere 
along the line. Were the only result of such 
accidents the cessation of operations by the 
company, one would view them with that calm 
philosophy which fills the breast when one is 
convinced that Providence has taken a hand 
in the game, and against thé bank. But as 
nearly every breakage involves the tearing up 
of the streets in order to repair it, the question 
may be somewhat seriously put: Where is this 
to end? It will probably be conceded that the 
people of New York have some rights in their 
streets—not many, of course, but one or two. 
One of these must be the right to use those 
streets for the purposes of business. If this 
assumption be not too strong, is the Steam 
Heating and Power Company to make those 
streets impassable whenever it sees fit, simply 
because its incompetent engineers were so in- 
sanely foolish as to put down pipes incapable 
of standing the pressure upon them? Is there 
to be no limit upon this thing ? 

While the people of New York are debating 
this very grave question, let not the granger 
members of the State Legislature forget that 
they have succeeded in saddling upon the 
metropolis one of the most useless and vexa- 
tious corporations yet seen in the corporation- 
ridden city. And should they, when telling 
the story to their admiring constituents, strike 


| their manly chests on the side where the wallet 


reposes, the action will be taken as not only 
appropriate, but eonvincing. 








A TIGHT SITUATION. 
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get in to see ’em, but tell ’em not to stan’ on ceremony 
(Aic), but to come out an’ see me (ic). ’Stand ?” 








A YOUNG MAN out West recently heard that 
Professor Tyndall is of the opinion that an 
accordeon player may render his listeners tem- 
porarily insane by striking the right chord. 
He thought he would test this on his girl’s fa- 
ther, so he got an accordeon and dropped 
around tothe house. He is now of the opinion 
that Professor Tyndall is right, that he struck 
the proper chord, and that the old man was 
rendered temporarily insane; because, when 
the young man struck the chord, the old gen- 
tleman just grabbed him, s!ammed him around 
for five minutes, danced on him, and left him 
in such a condition that he couldn’t walk for 
several days; and now he thinks his once pro- 
spective father-in-law was anything but sane 
at the time the proper chord was struck. He 
would also like to meet Mr. Tyndall in the 
woods, 








Puckenings. 


A CoLp SpELL—I-c-e, 





GREAT SHAKES—The Three Sixes. 





WE kKNow a little girl who, last week, ac- 
counted for the slimness of her X-mas presents 
on the ground that Santa Claus couldn’t get 
through the register. 





WHAT SETS a tailor crazy is to return him a 
pair of trousers that are a little too large, and 
tell him you have no use for them, for the 
yachting season is over, 





ALL HUMAN things are hollow. Men are 
human things—ergo: men are hollow. It is 
contemptible to be hollow—ergo.; they stuff 
themselves as full as possible. 





THE MAN with the new suit of clothes is the 
one who wears his ulster buttoned from his 
ankles to his tonsils, lest peradventure some one 
may notice the outfit and call for a baptism. 





SONG OF THE SHOP-KEEPER: 
This 
Is 
Chris. 
Biz. 





St. PETER is reported to have said: ‘*When I 
hear a woman speak I fly as from a hissing ser- 
pent.’’ St. Peter must have written the fore- 
going Puckering just before Christmas-tide, or 
else he was acquainted with a large number of 
ladies who owned autograph albums. 





THE JUDGE sent him up for three months, 

“But, your Honor,’’ he objected: ‘this is 
only a simple drunk.”’ ° 

‘*No,sir,’’ replied the district justice, sternly: 
“‘ your offence is an aggravated one; you wore 
a dress-coat when you went to make your after- 
noon calls on New Year’s Day. I have let you 
off easy.”’ 





It may be apropos at this time of the holiday 
season to mention the fact that any one who 
wants fine silk haberdashery, neckties or scarfs, 
ebony plush-top tables, willow chairs, oxydized 
silver ear-rings, fancy sleighs, opera hats, Persian 
prayer-rugs, fish-hooks, saddles, parlor organs, 
ice-cream, cannel-coal-grates or boots, should 
call on Messrs, Smithjones & Co., 2,379 Broad- 
way, where they will find alargestock, personally 
selected by Mr. Smithjones during his recent 
tour in Europe. We put this in because we 
want to be up with the times, and we observe 


** Shay, Bub (Azc), tell the ladies I ain’t ’zactly able to that all our esteemed contemporaries are pub- 


lishing didactic articles of just about this literary 
calibre. 





THE UNSALTED young man goeth forth to 
make his New Year’s calls, and, yea, verily, he 
stayeth such an unseemly length of time that 
the young lady maketh a great endeavor to get 
him to go. She saith: 

“Is the walking good ?”’ 

‘* Oh, yes, very,”’ he replieth. 

A little later she continueth: 

“Are you not afraid your horses will run 
away ?”? 

**Oh, no,”’ he respondeth: “I am traveling 
on foot.’’ 

Another pause. 

‘* Will you excuse me, while I speak to 
Miss _ 

“ Certainly ; I have lots of time,’’ he replieth: 
“‘T have only two more calls to make.’’ 

And he never leaveth until the girl getteth 
her little brother to come in and ask him to 
assist him in carrying up some coal. 
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THE LAWS OF THE UNIVERSE AND THE OPERATION OF THE 
NEW PENAL CODE. 





Our PRESENT SySTEM OF CHRONOLOGY HaviING BEEN ARRANGED WITHOUT REFERENCE TO THE NEw CopE, THE OLp YEAR WILL BE 


OBLIGED TO MAKE His Exit ON SuNDAY, JAN. IST, 1883. 


THE ABOVE 


ScENE May BE EXPECTED. 








MILLIONAIRES’ CHRISTMAS 
AMENITIES. 


INTERCEPTED COMMUNICATIONS. 








From W. H. Vanderbilt to Jay Gould, 
FirTH AVENUE, New York, Dec. 24th. 


Jay GouLp, Esq., Irvington, N. Y. 

Dear Sir—It would be highly inconsistent 
with my character for liberality to allow this 
festive and joyous occasion to pass by without 
offering some trifling recognition of the respect 
in which I hold you. I know that you are well 
equipped with all the good things this world 
affords, and it is, therefore, exceedingly diffi- 
cult to hit upon any Christmas gift that would 
suit you. However, I have ventured to select 
an article which may be found at least useful, 
if not ornamental. 

There is the objection that you have already 
a large number of railroads, and that you could 
find little use for an extra one; but I venture 
to hope that, nevertheless, you will not spurn 
what is presented with the deepest feelings of 
veneration and esteem. It is the New York 
Central Railroad—that is to say, all the stock 
in it which I control. The remainder I have 
given instructions to my brokers to secure at 
market rates. 

Inclosed you will find the share certificates, 
and other important documents appertaining 
to the road. 

The office of the New York Central Dépét 
has been duly prepared for your reception. 
The superintendent, train-dispatchers, brake- 
men and water-boys are all at your disposal. 
Do with them as you please. 

' Wishing you a very merry Christmas and a 
happy New Year. 


Believe me, dear sir, 
Yours most sincerely, 
WILLIAM H, VANDERBILT. 





From Jay Gould to William H. Vanderbilt, 
IrvincToN, N. Y., Christmas Day. 
My dear Mr. Vanderbilt: 

Your handsome gift is, indeed, quite a pleas- 
ant surprise, I have known always that your 
sentiments toward me were of the most tender 
and affectionate nature, but I scarcely thought 
that you would show the strength of these feel- 





ings in so princely a manner. I accept your 
offering with much pleasure, and shall endeavor 
to run the New York Central Railroad in the 
same efficient manner as when it was your 
property. I shall see that its stock is carefully 
watered from time to time, so far as the earn- 
ings will admit; that there_is no interference 
with the present admirable system of signaling ; 
that collisions occur at regular intervals, in 
accordance with the glorious traditions of the 
road. In short, I shall conduct the New York 
Central in a manner which would meet with 
your entire approval, were you still to retain 
the property. 

To show that I am not altogether unappre- 
ciative, I ask your acceptance of the inclosed 
little trifle as a slight acknowledgment of your 
noble gift. 

It is true that it is only my system of ocean 
cables, which is far inferior in value to your 
railroad, but it is offered with all the sincerest 
sentiments of which my heart is capable at 
this happy Christmas time; and the public does 
not give me credit for much. 

Always your grateful and devoted friend, 

Jay GouLp. 


WILLIAM H, VANDERBILT, Esq., 
Fifth Avenue. 








CaBLE MESSAGE. 

From William H. Vanderbilt, New York, to James 
Gordon Bennett, Proprietor ‘New York 
Herald,” Paris. 

A merry Christmas to you. I heard that you 
were about laying an Atlantic cable for your- 
self. I have placed one of mine to your credit. 
Accept it, with my best wishes, as a Christmas 
present from your ardent admirer. 





TELEGRAM. 
From James Gordon Bennett, Paris, to William H. 
Vanderbilt, New Fork. 

My best thanks, I accept your splendid gift. 
May a thousand happy Christmases be yours. 
I have instructed my managing editor to hand 
over to you the Hera/d, including the good will, 
building, circulation and polo grounds; I will 





take no refusal, and must insist upon your 
acceptance, 








A MAN Who Is ALways IN A CORNER—Jay 


THE PET OF LUCK. 





“Yes, he was a good deal of a fool,’”’ the 
traveling salesman remarked: ‘ but he was the 
crankiest fool Iever met. Why, when he was 
first licensed to preach, the boys at the college 
borrowed his sermon, and interlined it full of 
high-toned compliments about St. Jackson’s 
Oil, and Setting Sun Stove-polish, and Cole- 
man’s Liver-pad. Consequence was, the adver- 
tising agents backed him up and crowed about 
his talents, so’s he got the church out of debt, 
and was the most popular preacher in the State. 

‘“‘He hadn’t been preaching more’n ten 
years, you remember, when they made him 
assistant bishop. Way it came about was this: 
Some of his deacons got jealous and tried to 
spoil him. Caught him reading the London 
Punch on Sunday. Church had to try him of 
course—bound to do it. Chufus Roate was 
his counsel, Chufus got up in the synod and 
read aloud number after number of Punch, to 
show just what the parson had been indulging 
in on the Sabbath. Most of’em just laid back 
in their pews and slept like tired children, Few 
old hard-shell veterans listened intently all 
through. Then the moderator rose and made 
arousing speech, Said Azs feelings were too 
deep for utterance. He had enjoyed the privi- 
lege of sitting under the best and most orthodox 
preachers of this century, but he had never 
listened to anything so calm, so solemn, so solid, 
and so free from anything like sensationalism or 
startling doctrines. The real solemn fervor of 
the author of that treatise was what every sober- 

minded man felt within himself was needed to 
keep our attention from the frivolities of life. 
‘Of course they cleared him unanimously, 


.and one of the very deacons who had been 


against him worked hardest for his nomination 
as assistant bishop. Said that the remarks read 
from that gifted journal over the grave of his 
four children brought a solemn, precious calm 
to him which kept him from rebelling against 
Heaven’s decrees. MANaT. 








THE MAN who is most envied and hated in 
a boarding-house is the happy fellow who is 
placed next the prettiest girl at table. 





THE SWEETEST COUNTESS we have met or 








Gould. 


heard of lately is the female cashier, 
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THE DRUMMER’S DECADE. 
TEN COMMERCIAL DRUMMERS GOING OUT TO DRUM. ALL THESE LITTLE HUMMERS RECKONED THEY WERE “SOME.” 
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A LONG-FELT WANT. 








ANTED.—A deaf wife, fairly but not totally 
deaf, who understands communication by key- 
bugle. Address Willoughby Gansevoort, Puck Office. 





New York, Jan. 2nd, 1883. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

In handing in the above advertisement, which you will please insert 
at your usual rates, I feel it my duty to suffering mankind to explain its 
origin and its object. 

From my earliest days I have had a horror of matrimony. I have 
seen so many of my friends martyred by the conversational powers of 
their wives, I have seen so many households broken up by the muscular 
ability and staying power of the grand old female tongue; so many 
good men caught going wrong by the marvelous delicacy and detective 
sensitiveness of the female ear, that I have shunned the fate which now 
I court. 

Beyond doubt, a good wife is a good thing; but it is not much 
comfort to think of this when the desirable article stands at the head of 
the stairs and catches in your kindly greeting the fatal note of alcoholic 
aberration. Neither do her subsequent and consequent remarks tend to 
elevate her market value in your eyes. 

But that great horror is wholly passed away, Mr. Editor. The 
future is bright before me, and I see, far down the shadowy vista, the 
image of the perfect wife. 

Let me tell you how I made my discovery. It was all through 
Blenkinsop. Blenkinsop has been an acquaintance of mine for years; 
but now he is my friend, and I owe him a debt of eternal gratitude. 

Blenkinsop invited me to his house last week. I went. We entered 
the trim parlor, where in every modest adornment one could trace the 
dainty hand of woman. 

“You ought to get married, Gansevoort,”’ said Blenkinsop: “ big 
idea, a wife.”’ 

“ But there are objections, Blenkinsop,”’ I sighed. 

‘* Are there?’’ said Blenkinsop: ‘‘no objections to my wife. No 
flies on her.”? 

Blenkinsop is, from time to time, a trifle vulgar in his speech; but 
he has a good heart and a great head. 

“‘ Here she comes,’’ he said: ‘‘ where the devil ’s that cornet ?”’ 

*¢ That what ?”’ I inquired, in astonishment. 

“ My cornet,”’ he said: “I talk with it.’’ 

He greeted his wife with a kiss, hauled off a yard or two, and, lift- 
ing the cornet to his lips—he had found it in its case in an armchair, 
under a work-box—he tooted gaily: 

‘* Ta-ta-ta, ta-ta-ta, ta-ra-too!”’ 

‘* Very well, dear,’? murmured his pretty little partner: ‘‘ and how 
are you?’? 

“‘This is my wife, Mr. Gansevoort,’’ Blenkinsop said to me, and 
then, turning to her, he tooted again: 

‘* Ta-ra-ta, ta-ta-too, too-too-to0-to0-to0-to0-00-00,”’ 

“‘ How do you do, Mr. Gansevoort ?”’ said the pretty Mrs. Blenkinsop, 
in the sweetest of low voices, extending her hand to me, 

I was in a delirium of delight. I understood it all before Blenkinsop 
told me. 

‘‘ She’s very deaf,’’ he explained: “she can’t hear anything under | 
a cornet or an oboe, so I’ve had to, get up a code of signals to com- 
municate with her. I used to have an oboe, but the voice of that melli- 


I can’t play the cornet; but I am a blizzard on the key-bugle; I am 
also a little bald, and I have a mouth like the gulf between two parted 
lovers. But I have the red, red gold; I am reeking with the filthy dross, 
and there is a future of seal-skin sacques for any girl who answers the 
requirements of my advertisement. 

Yours for matrimony, 
WILLOUGHBY GANSEVOORT. 








BOOK NOTICES—IN PETTO. 


CAREFULLY ANNOTATED AND WRITTEN UP TO DATE. 





*¢ No Laggards We,” 

’Tis plain to see. 

*¢ Rosemary and Rue ”— 
Ecstatic, but blue. 

« Lives of Famous Men ”— 
Vide Butler, Ben. 


*¢ Heartsease ” 

Will please. 

«‘ The Course of Time ” 
Keeps in its prime. 

«¢ Atomic Theory ” 
Makes one very weary. 
‘“‘ La Fontaine’s Fables” «* Lost in a Great City ” 

Grace parlor tables. Is surely a pity. 

‘Physics and Politics ” | «« Atlantic Essays ”— 

Don't altogether mix. | Worthy of all praise. 

** Cookery Book ” *¢ Echos from Mist-Land ”— 
Fills up a nook. Nothing over-grand. 

“Is Life Worth Living?” «‘ The Science of Law,” 

Is not worth giving. Makes some folks haw-haw. 

«‘ Arabian Tales” *¢ Animal Locomotion:” 

Meets with ready sales. Bell Pettigrew’s notion. 

«* Between the Gates” ‘¢ The Theory of Sound:” 

The reader waits. A good thing to have round. 

‘¢ The Student’s Bacon” *‘Isms, Old and New:” 

Is tough to—say, con. Cisms, cold and blue. 

«* Hannah Jane” ‘‘ Philosophy of Style:” 

Raises Cain. - You ’ll be “there all the while.” 
« All Around the House,” «¢ Wild Sports in Many Lands ” 
Don’t disturb a mouse. Among the best books stands. 

‘‘ The Five Senses of Man ”— ‘«‘ Camps in the Caribbees ” 
Keep them sound if you can. Some mention makes of fleas. 

*‘ Alcohol: Its Use and Abuse ” «¢ A Medley in Prose and Verse ” 
Is clear in logic—sound on goose. Might be better—might be worse. 
«‘ The Cryptogram ”— *¢Snap: A Border Story:” 

Not worth a—dram(itization). Scrap of Mother Morey. 

** Voyage of the Paper Canoe ”— *¢ Darwin's Descent of Man ”— 





Somewhat risky—what think you? | Read and believe who can. 
‘¢ Sparks from a Geologistic Hammer” | PucKk’s ANNUAL 
Contains a trifle more geology than | Is a joker’s manual— 
grammar. | That’s as plain as the hair on a spanual. 
*©Oh, Why Should the Spiit of Mortal be Proud?” 
Because it ’s airy—if we may be allowed. F. W. P. 








SHE WANTED TO GO TO CHICAGO. 


She said: ‘ Yes, I intend to go to Chicago, and as soon as possible, 
and, do you know, there are liberal inducements out there for us girls. 
Yes, I have been wanting to go on the concert stage fora good many 
winters, and now, oh, now my opportunity has come. Oh, dear, just 
think: all I will have to do will be to kill the first man I meet. Then 
I will have a trial, just for fun, you know. The judge will cry, so will 
the lawyers, and the spectators will weep for me. Then the judge will 
sentence me to prison for a year—to paint plaques—there is nothing mean 
about the judge. When I come out of jail the philanthropic citizens 
will bathe me in eau-de-cologne, and see that I go on the concert stage 
in double nickel-plated style. Of course, killing the man will be a trifle 
rough; but, what is that to the glory of a concert stage? Oh, yes, tell 
the girls there is room in Chicago for ’em all!”’ 








STUPIDITY ON SKATES. 





fluous instrument so strongly resembles that of a man who has just had a 
ten-days’ spree that my wife began to suspect me of having yielded to | 
the fell destroyer, So I work the silvery cornet now. Just you listen.’ 

And the tender strains floated out once more: 

** Too-ta-ra-ta, too-too-too, ta-ta-ra.’’ 

“‘ Certainly, my love,”’ said Mrs. Blenkinsop: “ it’s roast beef to-dzy. 
Dinner’Il be ready in a few minutes.”’ | 

And she slipped from the room like a beautiful, silent dream, and | 
Blenkinsop informed me that, as she could not hear her own voice, she | 
was gradually losing the use of it. 

There is my idea, Mr. Editor. Mrs. Blenkinsop has no sisters 
similarly gifted, so I have got to look for something like her out in the 
cold world of unmarried girls. | 
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Country Lapy:—*‘ Dangerous!’ Well, now, I wonder why it is not removed?” 
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.in the case of Holthusen vs. Schlesinger. 
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WITHOUT COMMENT. | 


We have received, through the daily papers, certain ex 
tracts from a charge to the jury delivered by Judge Barret | 
Kate Holthusen | 
sued Benjamin Schlesinger, superintendent of the factory | 
in which she was employed, for damages for betrayal and | 
breach of promise. It appeared in evidence that the 1oo 
girls in the factory were paid on an average $4 apiece a 
week, Judge Barrett told the jury that it was his duty to 
charge them that there is no law in New York to punish 
a man who is such a brute as to refuse to support his 
child, born under such circumstances. If there had been 
a promise of marriage, damages could be recovered. ‘The 
jury gave the girl $1,000. The judge also said: 

There is something to me inexpressibly sad about this case. 
I find nothing amusing in it. At the same time I am not sorry 
(revolting as are many of its details) that it has been brought be- 
fore us. Entirely independent of your verdict, entirely inde- 
pendent of the particular interests of these parties, I think it is 
well that the community should occasionally see something of 
our boasted civilization, see just what it means, and be brought 
face to face with what there is beneath the surface. I am not 
one of those who believe in ignoring vice. 

To me it is a very pitiable picture, that of those one hundred 
girls employed at low wages, wages barely adequate for suste- 
nance, surrounded by every possible temptation, maybe the great- 
e>t of all temptations, that which springs from actual want and 
pressing need. There is another very sad thing to me about this 
case, and that is the low atmosphere of vulgar animality which 
runs through it, and the cheapness with which female virtue and 
female honor have been treated. That feature of the case is 
positively sickening; the utter disregard of those sacred things 
which are implarted in every decent man’s breast; the lightness, 








the levity, and even the brutality with which reference has been 
made to the weaker and the gentler sex. I shall say no more 
upon that subject lest my feclings should affect your judgment, 
for I confess that I feel too much about it. 





We have received from Messrs. A. Williams & Co., | 
Boston, ‘* Songs of an Idle Hour,’ by W. J. Coughlin. 
‘These poems are the work of an amateur, and are of un- 
even merit; but show strength and facility. Much of the 
work is imitative. ‘The following extracts remind one of 
Whittier’s «‘ Floyd Ireson;”’ but they have a strength of 
their own: 
You have lived in Lowell Town, twenty years or so, you | 

Say, 

And you ’ve never heard of Isk, Munson Isk? 

Then your thirst for local knowledge has had very little 


play; : 
Why, he ’s known as well as Butler, quite, in Middlesex 
to-day— 
* * * * * 


Isk was agent of the mill, 
Was a churchman, and had given 
Of his wealth with lavish will, 
To clothe the heathen soul for heaven; 
Yet the operatives would tell 
How a lost one loosed from hell, 
In honor and in manhood would the hypocrite excel. 





Such the sinful life he led, 
So the social laws ignored, 
That his wife had quit his bed, 
And his children left his board; 


There was no redress in law, 
For his insults rankling latent in their pure and noble 
hearts, 
When their lovers would not aid, 
And their brothers were afraid, 
Then they banded them to shame him, from the practice 
of his arts. 
= * * * 
Isk received a note, couched in woman’s dainty hand, 


| 
And when factory-girls saw 


Which an interview besought at a stated time and place; | 


On arrival, he was ushered by a siren smiling bland 
(’Twas at even), thro’ a chamber to the presence of a 
band 


Of determined little women, who had felt the deep dis- | 


grace, 
And revenge in secret planned, 
Now a criminal in court, 
Hand and foot in chains, and shackled to a post, 
A council straight was called, and the secretary read 
From the records a report 
Of the sinful life he led; 
When the leader fair arose, 
Vengeance flashing from her eye, 
Urged her sisters to propose 
The culprit’s penalty— 
** Death is earned by the fiend,” 
Counseled one: ‘let this hour end his iife of villainy. 
Then a young and queenly woman, 
With a face divinely human: 
‘¢ Best rot kill the wretch outright; better torture him, or 
maim; 
So his doting years reproach him with the gall of man- 
hood’s shame; 
Let him of our justice taste: 
Strip the viper to the waist— 
Whip him, salt him, burn his beard, 
Be his frame in tar besmeared, 
And cast him forth, the imps to fright, 
That haunt the vapid caves of night;”’ 
When all exclaim: ‘ This be 
The wretch’s penalty, 
Our order here decree.” 
So the torture-tools in haste 
Were prepared, while to the waist 
Isk was stripped. 
Then each in turn arose and Igid 
The horse-whip to his naked flesh, 
’Till cuts and scars in seams were ’rayed, 
Like rainbows in a tangled mesh. 
Pefore was never man so flayed 
Nor whipped. 
They bathed his bust in burning brine, 
Singed his beard, and tarred him o’er. 
Never dit Helot cringe or whine 
As Munson Isk, or suffer more. 


” 








NEW YEAR'S AT OUR 











BOARDING-HOUSE. 
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The Brooklynites are now endeavoring to find out at 
HAVERLY’s BROPKLYN THEATRE if Mrs. Jersey Lily 
Langtry has any claim to the title of actress. Modjeska 
has been varying her pr: gramme at Boorn’s THEATRE. 
In spite of the Polish flavor she imparts to the English 
language, her performances are artistic and satisfying. 
Last week the public was treated to ‘‘ Twelfth Night” 
and ‘“Camille;” the remainder of this week “ Frou 
Frou” will be played. There is no change announced 
at the Bryou Opera Housk, where “ The Sorcerer” still 
holds sway, with the great Talmagian impersonation of 
Fohn Wellington Wells by Mr. Frank Howson. * Young 
Mrs. Winthrop,” at the MADISON SQUARE THEATRE, is 
becoming beautifully damnable in its iteration; but the 
people who rush to see it do not seem to think so, because 
it comes up entirely to what they think a play ought to 
be. Although “ McSorley’s Inflation ” takes place every 
night at Harrigan & Hart’s THEATRE CoMiQUE, there is 
not the smallest danger of any collapse. 

There was a grand revival of «« The Two Orphans”’ at 
the FIFTH AVENUE THEATRE on Christmas Day, and the 
revival continues for the present. Miss Kate Claxton, the 
original Zouzse, originals again here in the same charac- 
ter, while Mrs. Marie Wilkins appears in her truthful and 
well-rounded performance of A/adame Frochard, the 
horrible old hag. Mr. Charles A. Stevenson and Mr. E. 
Arnott are also in the cast. Veteran John Gilbert is 
himself again, especially so at WALLACK’s THEATRE, in 
*¢ Old Heads and Young Hearts,” as Yesse Rural. The 
piece is somewhat out of date. People clamor for less 
artificial plays in these days; but the clamoring does not 
seem to do much good. 

The NEw Casino, Broadway and Thirty-ninth Street, 
will, it is said, be completed and opened to the public 
Saturday night, Dec. 3oth. A private circus for stock- 
holders and the press will be given in a day or so. Mr. 
Aronson is engaged in arranging a special programme. 
** The Queen’s Lace Handkerchief,” by Johann Strauss, 
is to be the first piece produced. At HAVERLY’s Four- 


AY 
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‘ TEENTH STREET THEATRE, Mr. J. K. EMar is billed to 


play all the week. Whether this gentleman will or will 
not be able to preserve his equilibrium during this period 
remains to be séen. KosTeR & BIAL’s ConcERT HALL 
keeps up its reputation for good beer and good music. 
The attractions comprise Herfort’s Orchestra, Marie 
Vanoni, Mlle. Nemethy and the Caron Brothers, The 
GRAND OPERA House relies on Lotta to attract audi- 
ences, and, metaphorically speaking, she is a very sub- 
stantial kind of a reed. ‘The Little Detective,” wherein 
she impersonates six characters, is very popular. 

The roof of Brrcu, HAMILTON & Backus’s OPeRA 
House, which got loose owing to the nightly peals of 
laughter, has been braced and copper-fastened especially 
for the Christmas holidays’ mirthful explosions. The 
METROPOLITAN ALCAZAR is now consecrated to the per- 
formance of a Christmas pantomime called *‘ The Three 
Wishes.” Mr. Whimsical Walker is the clown, and 
there are fairies, sprites, jugglers and skaters. Last week 
we went to CHICKERING HALL, with a view of hearing 
Sergeant Ballantine, of England, lecture. We did not 
succeed in our enterprise, not on account of deafness, 
but because Sergeant Ballantine didn’t speak loud enough, 
and apparently can’t lecture. 








Ruswers oy the Aneious, 


HASELTINE.—She will recep. 

Topias ToorupicK.—Thanks for your namesake, 
dedicated to the Assyrian Pup. It lacks his breadth «f 
smile, however. The contributions have just arrived, and 
are now in the hands of the office Rhadamanthus. 

VeRY WESTERN.—You don't like it, either? Well, 
who'd have thought it ? Now, dear boy, we'll tell you 
what todo. You and “ Constant Reader,” you two had 
better go off to some quiet place in the snow-clad forest, 
and claw out two little graves for yourselves, side by side, 





| and lie down in them and die. 
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FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 





No. CCLVI. 
IOLANTHE. 

Yaas, by some 
mysterwiOus means 
I found myself in 
the interwi-ah of a 
theatre again. I 
wecollect the wea- 
son now. It had 
been wepwesented 
Yfy, to me that there was 
SZ a verwy curwious 

® operwetta being 
performed, which 
would interwest me 
gweatly, as my family were carwicatured in it. 
I aw thought this extwemely odd, and was not 
desirwous of going, as I have a verwy stwong 
objection to widicule. I look upon it as de- 
cidedly vulgah. 

Aftah the curtain had wisen, I waited faw the 
special mattahs in the pwoduction which were, 
it had been wumahed, calculated to affo-ad me 
gwatification. I did not think a gweat deal of 
the fairwy part of the storwy, because the plot 
was difficult of compwehension; but when aw 
the band of the Gwenadier Gahds appe-ahed 
in full dwess uniform, followed by the mem- 
bahs of the House of Lords in all their complete 
inXgnia of wank, I am fwee to confess that I 
began to twy to discovah what the whole ar- 
wangement was about. I did this because I 
fancied I observed among some of these fel- 
laws a stwiking wesemblance to two or thrwee 
of my uncles and my eldest bwothah. But of 
course they couldn’t have been any welation, 





| : 
| as these cweachahs on the stage were nothing 





maw than chorwus singahs, who weceive a few 
dollahs a week faw stwutting about in this way. 

Aw I do think, ’pon my soul, ye know, that 
it’s weally too bad that all my fwiends and 
the venerwable institution of arwistocwacy and 
the House should be so shamefully widiculed. 
It is outwageous, and, in my opinion, tweason- 
able, and ought to be severely punished. I 
wondah what these witah fellahs will do next? 
They will pwobably make some inferwi-ah 
supernumerwarwy act the part of the Arch- 
bishop of Canterburwy, and dance a hornpipe 
in the Cathedwal, with curwates, choir-boys 
and woyal pwincesses as a corps de ballet, And 
who knows that this may not lead to a aw 
wetched burlesque, intwoducing Queen Vic- 
torwia holding a dwawing-woom ? 

It is terwible to think of the pwospect of 
these sacwed things being made fun of, al- 
though nothing can be much more painful 
than, in this operwa—which I may perwhaps in 
the fuchah descwibe at length—tosee the Lord 
Chancellah in his wig and wobes gywating and 
pirwouetting like a stwolling playah aw. 








AND Now doth the waiter take great pains 
not to brush the crumbs and bits of meat into 
your lap as he did during the summer. And 
he asks you if your food is properly cooked, 
and if you would like your steak done a little 
more; and then he helps you get your overcoat 
on, and hauls your undercoat down, so that the 
collar won’t walk up on the top of your head, 
and even looks as though he would like to go 
around your high hat with his professional towel. 
This is one of the many signs of the holidays, 








NOT TO BE 











A doubtful character, having been driven from certain premises by a dog, thought to propitiate the favor 


of the animal by giving him a tempting sop. 


‘« How is it that you did not offer me that before { drove you out ?” said the dog: ‘I always thought you 


were a rogue, and now I am sure of it!” 





DECEIVED. 





PLEASURES OF DANGER. 





If life were one sunny span of unbroken 
safety, man would be miserable, for it is danger 
and not safety that makes his existence en- 
durable. This may seem rather an eccentric 
argument, but it is, nevertheless, a sound one, 
as well as one that is very easily elucidated. 
Now take, for instance, a man who is worth a 
couple of millions. He ownsa fine house, rides 
behind valuable horses, has his home decorated 
with exquisite works of art, and possesses every- 
thing calculated to makea man happy. But he is 
not happy. Allhiswealth doesnot make him con- 
tented. He is not satisfied with enough to live 
on in luxury all his life, because, being so situa- 
ted, everything is secure, and his pecuniary 
future is sadly certain, and consequently gloomy. 
He doesn’t want money; he wants danger, so 
he goes down to Wall Street, and speculates. 
There is to him a keen rapture hidden in the 
thought that he may lose his all and become a 
beggar. If there is not, he would stick to his 
humdrum opulence. The excitement of going 
to bed worth two millions, and waking up penni- 
less, is what makes life dear to him, To grasp 
the morning paper and be afraid to glance at 
the latest quotations is what causes him to fancy 
he was not born in vain, and that his life is 
worth living after all. 

It is a well known fact that very few men 
make a practice of drinking soda-water, except 
when they put enough brandy in it to take the 
soda flavor away. On the other hand, they 
drink whiskey. It is because they know whis- 
key to be dangerous. It is because they run a 
great risk of undermining their constitutions 
by drinking it that they keep on. They are 
well aware of the fact that they may drink soda- 
water all their lives without hurting themselves. 
Just offer a man a drink that can’t by any possi- 
bility imperil his health or social safety, and he 
will refuse to touch it, while he ridicules the 
idiot who takes it. 

A few men have been known to cross the 
ocean in a small boat. They certainly couldn’t 
have had much pleasure; and, what is more, 
they didn’t make any money. But they knew 
away down in their hearts that there was only 
about one chance in a hundred of their reach- 
ing land alive, and that made the voyage thor- 
oughly enjoyable and satisfactory. 

Somehow or other men love to defy danger 
and conquer it. Several men have successfully 
jumped off High Bridge for the purpose of 
proving that it could be done, while others 
have jumped off houses to save their lives— 
and were killed. 

Trapeze performers love to hang at dizzy 
heights by their toes, and run all sorts of risks 
of losing their lives. So much do they enjoy 
their daily danger that a law has been made to 
compel them to perform with a net-work under 
them. But as soon as they get off into the 
rural districts they discard the net-work, and 
inwardly chuckle and feel good at the thought 
of evading the law and enjoying their old-time 
prerogative of breaking their necks. 

All people have a high regard for danger. 
And they like to see others in danger, when 
they can’t be there themselves. They are 





| 


| 


— After A sop. 








never happier than when looking at men work- 


| ing on church spires, or sticking their heads 


into the mouths of circus lions, or trying to 
eat a boarding-house spring chicken—one ot 
those birds that are tough enough to make 
Coney Island chowder, or wagon-springs—in 


short, the wagon-spring chicken. Come, gen- 


tle Spring, etherial chicken, come! Boys are 


| always beatified while watching the school 
| teacher thrash a companion, or while looking 
| at a dog being shot. Besides this, a boy is 
| fond of danger and risk himself. 


To prove that the small boy courts and loves 


, danger with all the wild intensity of his reckless 
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HOLIDAY MINING OPERATIONS AT OUR BOARDING-HOUSE. 


( ‘ 
\ 
‘\ 


\ 


~ 



































DRILLING FOR A BLAST. 








nature, it is only necessary to state that he is 
happiest when playing tricks on his teacher, 
going swimming in March, shooting off a cast- 
iron pistol, stealing apples, sailing on a log 
which keeps turning in the water, or walking 
on broken bottles in his bare feet. He also 
takes great delight in walking along the top of 
a paling, or hanging out of a window to frighten 
people. He vill stick his fingers through the 
bars of a cage containing a wild animal, not 
because it is a real enjoyment in itself, but 
because he knows perfectly well that there is a 
risk of having his hand bitten off. 

Now, why does the small boy throw a stone 
into a hornet’s nest, if not for the danger it 
offers? Such an act doesn’t get him into Con- 
gress, It doesn’t cause him to get a prize at 
school, It doesn’t benefit him in any way. 
But he knows that as soon as he throws the 
stone the hornets will swarm around him and 
almost kill him. Nothing in the world but the 
peril held forth by the adventure makes it at 
once a glorious and pleasant enterprise. If 
this were not so, he would throw stones at 
something that couldn’t hit back. 

He loves to skate on ice that bends with 
him as he goes over it. In fact, he will leave 
solid ice to find a spot where it may kindly 
break and let him in up to his neck, He also 
tries to see how near he can allow the loco- 
motive to get before stepping off the track. 
He likes to set off fire-crackers in his hand, 
and poke sticks through the picket fence at 
the perturbed bull-dog, and climb trees that 
are fairly bristling with poisonous vines. 

Why does a man like shad better than ham? 
Why, simply because the shad contains bones 
that may choke him to death. Why does he 
tush for the ferry-boat when he has lots of 
time? Why, because there is a prospect of 
falling in the water, Why do they have men 
at the sea-side to save people who can’t swim 
when they get beyond their depth? Because 
they well know that the people who can not 
swim are the ones most likely to venture be- 
yond their depth. Women don’t go beyond 
their depth, as a general thing, because they 
would rather be where they can stand up and 





talk. If their bathing-suits and stockings hap- 
pen to be very fine, they sit on the shore and 
gossip, on the same principle that the lady with 
fine plump arms wears short sleeves, while the 
damsel with arms as scrawny as a pair of edi- 
torial shears considers short sleeves decidedly 
vulgar. 

A wealthy Englishman will walk down town 
on the coldest of cold days in light kid gloves 
and no overcoat. His coat is so short that 
the lower end would work up on his shoul- 
der-blades, if he had nothing in the pockets; 
and the material is so thin that you might sift 
oats through it. Why does the Englishman do 
this? Why, because he thinks it smart, you 
know; if this were not the case, the American 
imitation Englishman would wear his “‘ great- 
coat,’’ instead of leaving it at ’ome with the 
rest of the blarsted “‘luggage,’’ you know, by 
George.’ But perhaps, after all, it is the risk of 
contracting pneumonia or bad colds that 
prompts him to appear on Broadway in a bath- 
ing-suit. 

The average man likes to speak of the dan- 
gers that other people have passed through. He 
speaks of a man having been within an ace of 
death in a manner that shows his secret envy, 
because he would like to have been within an 
ace of death, and would like to be there, any- 
how, if he could only recover, and have some- 
thing to be proud of. He will even claim that 
he participated in various disasters at which he 
was not present, and speak rapturously of his 
most narrow escapes, and smile like a school- 
girl when he tells how the doctors once deter- 
mined to cut off both his legs. Men also like 
to tell. how they have been chased by Indians 
and wild animals. The only chase a man 
won’t revive with anything like delight is the 
chase by.thesheriff. History also tells of certain 
generals having had a number of horses shot 
under them; and posterity guages their valor by 
their recklessness and love of danger. 

Even an infant that can’t walk will manage 
to crawl over a window-sill; and it is a well 
known fact that gates have to be placed at the 
head of the stairs, to keep them from falling 
down. - The infant will also manage to land on 


its head every time it falls, and to get hold of 
the bottle containing poison, or its father’s re- 
volver. 

When a man travels on the cars, he takes out 
an accident policy for the sake of stimulating 
himself with the innocent excitement lingering 
in the thought that he may be hurt, and get a 





lot of money. Just think of it! to be hurt, and 
get paid for it. That makes the danger of be- 
ing fractured heavenly, because if his hopes are 
crowned with success, and he has a leg broken, 
he will be paid more for lying in bed than he 
could earn at his trade in six months. Safety 
is what people despise. Make a boy keep away 
from the water or the ice; exile a wealthy man 
from Wall Street; keep a girl in the house from 
a matinée when she is recovering from pneu- 
monia; and you place upon the three a galling 
yoke, under which the human heart breaks. 

The present Czar of Russia is fond of danger, 
too, because he hung a number of Nihilists to 
perpetuate the spirit of vengeance in their 
breasts, And he goes out occasionally to be 
shot at. Queen Victoria has been shot at sev- 
eral times; and she always pardoned the of- 
fender, probably to encourage others. 

Why, they have to put up a sign of danger on 
skating rinks, to keep people from skating into 
the water, and then have to station policemen 
around to watch them, to see that they don’t. 
A railroad train can’t make sufficient noise to 
keep people off the track, and that is the reason 
they have to employ flag-men. Rock blasters 
also have to run forth and request people to 
keep out of the way. 

Men like danger! Why, if they are poor and 
can’t afford high-toned danger, they will buy a 
refractory bull, or a Siberian blood-hound that 
can’t betrusted, and then fool with him. Men 
like danger! Why, it is a wonder Safe Deposit 
Companies are not succeeded by Danger De- 
posit Companies. R. K. MuNKITTRICK. 





It is unreasonable to expect a sufferer from the Itch to be 
agreeable, so take our advice and buy Swayne’s Ointment, 





CASTORIA. 
How babies stomachs once did sour, 
How doctors physicked by the hour, 
How mothers cried, how they mauled, 
How babies kicked , how they squalled, 
‘Till sweet CASTORIA cured them all; 
No babies now who bawl—O CASTORIA. 





Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup gives by far the best satisfaction, and takes the 
lead of all i. 2 preparations on our shelves.—Carpenter & Palmcter, 
Jamestown, N. Y. 





CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An old physician, retired from practice, having had placed in his hands 
by an East India missionary the formula of a simple vegetable remedy for 
the speedy and permanent cure for C ption, B itis, Catarrh, 
Asthma, and all Throat and Lung Affections, also a positive and radical 
cure for Nervous Debility and all Nervous Complaints, after having tested 
its wonderful curative powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his duty to 
make it known to his suffering fellows. Actuated by this motive and a 
desire to relieve human suffering, I will send, free of charge, to all who 
desire it, this recipe, in German, French or English, with full directions 
for preparing and using. Sent by mail by addressing, with stamp, naming 


thi - 
oad W. A. Noyes, 
No. 149 Power’s Block, Rochester, N. Y. 


ROSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE. 
Sole Manufactory: Belfast, Ireland. 











IN PREPARATION: 
Puck’s ANNUAL for 1883. Will be out early in January. 





CHAMPAGNE 


*““DRY MONOPOLE” 
EXTRA, 
As supplied to all the Leading Clubs in England. 
GONZALEZ, BYASS & CO., 
SOLE AGENTS, 


39 Broadway, New York. 


The following numbers of Puck will be bought at this 
office, Nos. 21 & 23 Warren Street, at Ten Cents per copy: 








9, 10, 14, 16, 19, 22, 25, 26, 38, 87 and 154. 
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PAUL. 





Largest Retail Clothing House in America. 


UNPRECEDENTED DISPLAY OF STYLISH and SERVICEABLE GARMENTS 
FOR MEN, YOUTHS, BOYS AND CHILDREN. 


FASHION CATALOGUES AND MEASUREMENT 
BLANKS MAILED FREE. 


Custom Tailoring by Leading Ar Artists Under A. ¢. BELL. 


BRONNER & CO., 
610, 612, 6 14, 616, 618 Broadway, 


THROUGH TO CROSBY ST., NEW YORK. 


6 EAST 14TH STREET. 


DRESS REFORM. 
Union Undergarments 


Vest and Drawers in one. Made in 
all weights of Merino and Cashmere, 
Chemilettes, Princess Skirts, Eman- 
cipation Dress Reform and Comfort”: 

aists. Corded Waists a —— 
New Illustrated Pamphlet Free 


MRS, A, FLETCHER, 
6 East |4th Street, N. Y. City. 


REMINGTON TYPE WRITER 


Warranted. Satisfaction guaranteed. Type 
bapa Sinn coma Send for circulars. Address 
EMINGTON & SONS, Manufacturers, 
a WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT, 
Sole Agents, 281 and 283 Broadway, N.Y. 


The Washington Life Ins. Co. 


The only Company that keeps Policies in force by Dividends, 
H. F. POGGENBURG, General Agent, 
153 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 




















Send one -ct. stamps to C. TOLLNER, Jr. 
BROOKLYN, N. Y., for a new set elegant 
Chromo Cards and Catalogue of Latest 
Designs for Fall and Winter. 





THAT new Canadian weather prophet who has 
notified President Arthur that a terrific storm 
will play sad havoc with our vessels next March, 
need not feel alarmed for the safety of our navy. 
The President, having received timely warning, 
has instructed the Secretary of the Navy to em- 
ploy a few horses and have our war vessels 
hauled up into a field and have a shed built 
overthem. This precaution may entail an ex- 
pense of eight or nine hundred dollars, but the 
American navy must and shall be preserved. 
—WNorristown Herald. 

A MANUFACTURER’S journal says that sealskin 
must be handled over two hundred times before 
it is made up into a cloak. But that is not a 
marker to the number of times it is handled 
after it is made up into a cloak, if there is any 
kind of sleighing.—Peck’s Sun, 

A CORRESPONDENT writes to object to our 
joking about bull-dogs. He says there’s noth- 
ing funny about the animal. His girl’s father 
keeps one, and he has seen a good deal of the 
brute and knows.—Boston Post. 

An honest farmer went into a Troy gun-shop 
and laid his lighted cigar near a can of powder. 
Moral. Don’t smoke.—Philadelphia News. 





TERRIBLE LOSS OF LIFE, 
Millions of rats, mice, cats, bed-bugs, roaches, 
lose their lives by collision with *‘Rough on 
Rats.” Sold by all druggists, 15c. 


Ladies can improve the appearance of their feet by using Ger- 
man Corn Remover. 25 cents. Sold by all Druggists. 


NO NEW YEAR’S TABLE 
should be without a bottle of A stura Bitters, the world- 
renowned Appetizer of exquisite flavor. Beware of counterfeits- 
Ask your Grocer or Druggist for the Genuine Article, manufac- 
tured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 








(San Francisco (Cal.) Chronicle.] 


WHY WE SMILE. 


Look Cheerful! Pull Down Your Vest! All Ready! 
Curiosities of the Camera Obscura—‘“‘ Scrub Subjects.” 


Anecdotes from the Life of an Artist. 


AN EYE-DOLIZED MAIDEN. 


A reporter called in at Morse’s Palace of Art yesterday 
to see what he could pick up in the shape of an item 
culled from the plethora of the artist’s experience. Mr. 
Morse was found in the gallery in full working harness. 

‘¢ Anything new in your line to-day, Mr. Morse?” said 
the reporter. 

“Nothing of thrilling interest, but enough to keep my 
brain and hands busy 

‘*Hello! Mr. Moree why have —. got that bottle 
stuck up there in full view of sitters?” asked the re- 
porter, who had assumed the chair in front of the 


camera, 
“T'll tell you a secret,” said the artist. ‘‘The condi- 
tion precedent to a good picture is that the sitter shall 
divest himself of a set and stony stare and —. In 
other words, that he shall look pleasant. Now, the St. 
Jacobs Oil is the present sensation in San Francisco, and 
when a fellow catches a glimpse of that bottle it makes 
him smile. He can’t help it. I noticed a smile flit 
across your face when you saw it. I don’t say, mind 
you, that I use the Great German Remedy for this pur- 
pose, but it has accomplished itin your case. There! 
don’t move your head or grin. Now look at that bottle. 
Ah! you have the proper expression. Steady! I think 
that will be a good picture of you, and all the better, 
perhaps, because you were thinking about the incon- 
gruity of art and St. Jacobs Oil. Yes, I have had some 
queer customers lately. One lady wanted me to make 
her eyes bluein the picture, when her own were as black 
as midnight. A tough customer ambled in here the 
other day, and wanted me to take him in the attitude of 
‘putting a head on’ an adversary. Oh, we have all sorts 
of experiences in this business. You can’t imagine the 
vagaries of the people with reference to photographio 
COTTE 
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Run on MAX GREGER’S HUNGARIAN WINES, at 
No. 232 Fifth mendenaniins corner Twenty-Seventh Street, New York, 
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art. That bott!e of St. Jacobs Oil was the means yester- 
day of opening the flood gates of an aged visitor’s 
memory, who told me more stories of rheumatism and 
rheumatic remedies than I ever heard from any source. 
He quite startled me at the conclusion of his reminis- 
cences by asking if I could photograph pain. By the 
way, speaking of rheumatism reminds me that a friend 
of mine has just recovered from a severe attack. He 
was cured by that very same St. Jacobs Oil. I had it 
from his own lips a day or two since. No, I won't give 
you his name, for it might get into the papers, and I 
don't know his feelings on the subject of such publica- 
tions. But he was a very t erer, and received no 
benefit from anything until he began to use this remedy. 
He is a gentleman well known in the city for his love of 
horseflesh, and for his connection with matters pertain- 
ing thereto on the coast. I saw him out driving since 
his recovery. He attributes it all to St. Jacobs Oil, 
which, by the way, I am personally convinced is a ster- 
ling rheumatic specific. I haveit in the house in case 
it should be needed. It isa good thing to be prepared 
for emergencies, you know.” 

‘*Is business active in your line just at this time, Mr. 
Morse?” 

** Decidedly, sir; we are having about all we can con- 
veniently do, and this reminds me thatI must request 
you to vacate, sir, to permit me to photograph a group, 
the sitters, I perceive, have arrived promptly on time, 
according to appointmen is 

The ‘‘Cuba,” situated on Montgomery Street, oppo- 
site the Morning Call office, is a place much patronized 
by gentlemen in San Francisco who are fond of espe- 
cially fine imported and domestic cigars. The reporter, 
feeling rich enough to indulge in a fragrant Havana, 
called in at the ‘‘Cuba” after his interview with the ar- 
tist further up the street. While purchasing the weed 
he heard Mr, Adolph Griesser, the proprietor, talking 
with a customer about some wonglerful cure that had 
been wrought by the Great German Remedy. Here it 
was again. A rheumatic remedy obtruding itself even 
in the place sacred to the god of tobacco. Mr. Morse 
was right when he spoke of it as the ‘‘present sensa- 
tion” in San Francisco. When the customer went out 
the writer asked Mr. Griesser about the case referred to. 
That gentleman quickly responded that a friend, a Swiss 

rofessor, had been cured of rheumatism by using St. 

acobs Oil. The result, too, is somewhat of a joke on 
the professor, who resorted to the remedy under protest 
to convince some friends who ed its use of the 
futility of depending on adverti medicines. Con- 
trary to his expectations, the disease, which had pre- 
viously refused to yield to regular treatment, entirely 
disappeared under the applications of St. Jacobs Oil. 
The professor is grateful for his deliverance from pain, 
but at the same time is somewhat chagrined that one of 
his pet theories has thereby been upset. Mr. Griesser 
further stated that he hears much talk about the Great 
German Remedy among his customers of a character 
highly favorable to its reputation as a specific for pain 
generally. He had a fall some time since and hurt his 
back. Some of the larger muscles were considerably 
strained by the accident, and he also sustained some 
bruises. He applied the St. Jacobs Oil, and experienced 
entire relief. He did not know anything about the 
medicine personally up to that time, but was induced to 
try it by the accounts he had heard of its power. Since 
it has relieved him he has felt some personal interest in 
its performances, and takes mental note of what he hears 
people say about it. He believes it a great remedy. 

The “as called upon the well-known firm of 
Langley & Michaels, wholesale i northeast 
corner of Front and Pine, and asked if there was any 
foundation in fact for all this furore about the pheno- 
menal sale of St, Jacobs Oil on the coast, and the gen- 
eral use into which it had so suddenly leaped as a 
relievant. Mr. Michaels said that he could best answer 
that question by showing the scribe a copy of a letter 
which the firm had written the proprietors of the Oil. 
A copy of the letter was secured, and is herewith printed. 
It is as follows: 

We take pleasure in informing you that the demand 
far exceeds our anticipations, and is unprecedented in 
our experience with any similar article on this coast. 
From the favorable accounts which reach us of its utility 
we anticipate an active and steady sale. 

Yours truly, 
Lanatey & Mrcwazts. 

This, coming from so large and careful a house as the 
= firm is known to be, is rather a staggerer to skep- 

cism. 

The reporter met a gentleman from New York at the 
Palace Hotel, who told him that the St. Jacobs Oil was 
as commonly used in the metropolis as Croton water. 
The gentleman says he lives at the Grand Union Hotel 
in that city. The Oil is a standard remedy in that large 
‘* hostelrie,” Mr. James Shaw, the millionaire proprietor, 
having written a card for the New York Herald in which 
he distinctly stated that it had wrought wonders among 
his help in the house. Speaking of promiment commer- 
cial houses Jending the aid of their names to the St. 
Jacobs Oil, there is probably no house in the world bet- 
ter known than Thaddeus Davids & Son, New York, the 
largest ink house in the world. Mr. George W. Davids, 
the present manager of the house, was cured of rheu- 
matic gout by the Great German Remedy, and he so 
stated in an interview with a reporter, who published it. 





HE was a pretty close man, without doubt. 
At breakfast he cut an egg in two and gave the 
new hired man one-half of it. The help ate 
it, and held out his plate for more. 

“ What!”’ gasped the host: “want a hull 
egg??? 

**Of course I do,’’ said the man. 

The boss stared blankly at him a moment, 
and then, pushing the half egg across the table, 
snappishly cried: 

‘Take it, eat it and kill yourself!”’ 

The man ate it, and is still alive-—Bazley’s 
Budget, 

A PENNSYLVANIA man bought two pounds of 
dynamite to go a trout ‘fishing with the other 
day, and as he thawed it on the stove it went 
off, tore his house to pieces, scared the neigh- 
bors into convulsions and seriously injured his 
family. The man himself escaped without a 
scratch. That’s always the way. The right 
man never gets hurt. ‘The fool who points the 
empty gun always stands at the safe end of it, 
and this man who thawed the nitro-glycerine 
went out of the house and left his family to 
watch it.—Burlingion Hawkeye. 





Indulgent lwy who allow their children to eat gray | of 
high-seasoned food, rich pies, cake, &c., will have to use Hop Bit 
ters to prevent indigestion, sleepless nights, sickness, pain and, 
perhaps, death. No family is safe without them in the house. 


ELECTRIC LIGHT PORTRAITS. 
FOTOGRATS faken on the GROUND FLOOR 


from MORNING until NIGHT, at 
233 BROADWAY, 
By ELECTRIC LIGHT. 


Branch of Opposite 
W. KURTZ’S New Post Office, 
Madison Sq. Bet. Barclay 
Studio. and Park Place. 








To obviate the many complaints caused 
by the dissatisfaction in the wear of 
black silks, 

. MESSRS. 
JAMES McCREERY & CO 


have advanced the standard of their 
widely known ‘‘Cachemere Sublime De 
Novi.’ These goods are made by hand, 
are of a pure vegetable dye, and less 
liable to break or wear shiny than any 
other black silks. They strongly re- 
commend them in every particular. 


JAMES McCREERY & CO 
BROADWAY cor. ilth St. 





AND MYSTERY. 
FU Endless amusement for only 30 
CENTS. Our New Budget con- 
tafns 5 Beantiful Face Pictures; 100 Choice Selections 
in Prose and Verse for Au ph Albums; 10 pieces of 
Popular Music; 1 pack “ Hold to Light’ Cards; 1 pack 
Humorous Cards; 1 pack Comic Escort and Acquaint- 
ance Cards; 1 pack Flirtation Cards Language of Jew- 
els and Flowers ; Star Puzzle ; 2 Transformation Puzzles 
(change color right before your eyes); 10 Interesting 
ames; 12 New Tricks in Magic; 23 New and Pretty 
Fancy Work Patterns; 1 pack Heller's Wonderful De- 
lusion Cards; 1 set “hromo Cards; The Great $5.00 
Prize Puzzle; 1 Mystic Oracle; 1 Pleasing Picture of 
“ Puss in Boots; " 1 Chinese Puzzle; 1 Thirteen Puz- 
zle; 1 Egyptian Cross Puzzle; 1 Gameof Fortune Tell- 
ing. All speete, 30c.; two pee, 50c. Stamps 
taken: Address plainly, HOME MANE’G CO., 
P. O. Box 1916, Boston, Mass. 


RTING, SENSATIONAL and COMIC BOOKS. 
List for stamp, J. A. Witson, Paulsboro, New Jersey. 








DECKER 


BROTHERS’ 


MATCHLESS PIANOS; 
33 UNION SQUARE, N. Y 


FERRIC ODYLINE, 


A NEW DISCOVERY. 
THE HIGHEST FORM OF ELECTRICITY. 
The only Ventilating Insole in the World. 


THOUSANDS OF PERSONS 


Are now writhing in Disease, all of whom 
date the contraction of their different mal- 
adies from the catching of a cold from 


DAMP OR COLD FEET. 


**Keep the feet warm and the head cool” is an 
axiom as old as the hills, and yet is as true to-day as 
at any period in the world’s history. 


Ferric Odyline Insoles and 


Curative Clothing. 
WILL PREVENT AND RE 


Nearly every form of Disease, 
Including Consumption, Liver and Kid- 
ney Troubles, Catarrh, Rheumatism, 
Gout, Nervous Complaints, etc., etc. 

Stand on ice all day, yet have Warm 
Feet by wearing 

Ferric Odyline Insoles. 

Price 50c. and Tic. per pair, according 
to quality, or six pairs for price of five. 

Cold het an impossibility, and every 
form of disease permanently cured by 

FERRIC ODYLINE. 


Mysterious law our world controls, 
‘0 man unknown, by all unseen; 
But Science circumscribed the poles, 
And gave us Ferric Odyline. 
Sent, postpaid, on receipt of price. 


FERRIC ODYLINE MFG. CO., 
842 Broadway, New York. 


Mention Puck. 
State size required, and whether for ladies or gents. 


OF ALL SHOEDEALERS. 
Dr. Scott’s Electric Hair Brush, price $3.00. 


FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 


for the Million. The largest assortment in the 

World from the smallest to the largest size in 

Solid Gold, Silver, and Nickel Cases, from 

$6 to $150—all reliable and each veg warranted. Chains, Rings, Lace 

Pins, Ear-rings, Bangle Bracelets, Cuff Buttons, Studs, etc., at prices 
in reach of all. Also, bargains in Diamonds. 

An article of Jewelry isthe most suitablo gift for alady or gentle- 

man, and this is the best place to buy it. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 
chen Oe tee, 363 Canal Street, New York. 






























































Gentlemen who Smoke should cleanse their teeth daily with 


SOZODONT. 


This aromatic vegetable dentifrice cools and refreshes the mouth, 
PuriFigs:the Breath, and renders the Teeth Clean and White. 
Sold by Druggists and Perfumers. 





By Ys ROYAL GILDING 


EFUL IN EVERY HOUSE. 
Gilds Frames, Ornaments, Furniture, &c. 
Sold by all Paint Dealers and Druggists. 
The Costis Trifling. Circular Free. 
N. ¥. Chem’! Mig. Co., 3 E. 4th St., N.Y 








Send five 3-cent stamps for new set of 
Engeceed Cards. ‘‘ UMBRELLA.” 
. HITING, 50 Nassau St., New York. 


can now a fortune. Out. 
fit worth 610 free. Address E. @. 
RIDEOUT & CO., 10 Barclay &t., N. ¥. 
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The other day, in the Office 
of a leading Journal-in New 
York City, a QUESTION was 
casually asked: 


Immediately the face of the 
person inquired of brightened, 
a genial warmth pervaded it, 
and while his hand described 
a circle about the pit of the 
individual’s stomach, his reply 
was! a 

“Why, | should say so. The 
old lady, MY MOTHER, won't 
have anything else in the house! 
I’m past Forty years old, but 
can’t remember the first dose, 
which | took in the Nursery!” 





The question asked was: 
“Did you ever hear of 


Frederick Brown's 


GINGER?” 


PRICE, Fifty Cents a Bottle. 














NICOLL The Tailor, 


ALD NOVELTIES IN FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC WOOLENS, 
FOR OVERCOATINGS, SUITINGS, TROUSERINED, BOW f NOW READY. 


620 BROADWAY, 
And Nos. 139 to 151 Bowery, New York. 
Samples, with instructions for SkLF-MEASUREMENT, with Fash- 


fon Book, sent free by mail everywhere. Branch stores in all prin- 
cipal cities. 


A. WEIDMANN & CO., 


SOS BROADWAY, 
Cor. Duane Street, NEW YORE. 


Importers and Manufacturers of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 
Masks, Gold and silver Trimmings, Spangles and other 
Material for Costumes, etc. 
$66 


a week in your own town. Terms and Ags — free. 
Address H. Hatiett & Co., Portland, M 








MAHONE wears an immense white sombrero 
and an immaculate white shirt. He wears no 
vest, and has an enormous gold chain wander- 
ing ‘all over his shirt-front. So there is no 
reason why he shouldn’t be mistaken for an 
Indian doctor.— Boston Post, 


MonTEREy, Mex., is to have street cars, We 
do not see what they want of street cars, Ifa 
Mexican had a mile to go, he would walk three 
miles the other way to catch a mustang, and 
— it, and ride to his destination.—Fond du 

Lac Reporter. 

EvizaBETH Capy STANTON advises billiards 
for girls of the period, The plan would do in 
this city, but it would be dangerous in Chicago. 
Chicago girls might smile while playing and 
accidentally swallow the balls. — Philadelphia 
News. 

An exchange says the city of Washington is 
full of congressmen and thieves. Why this re- 
dundancy of expression ?— Boston Post. 





ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO. 


HOLIDAY NOVELTIES IN 


Furnishing Goods for Gentlemen. 


Silk Mufflers and Handkerchiefs, Imported 
Styles in Neckwear, Japanese Silk, Cash- 
mere and Cloth Robes de Chambre, Smok- 

ing and Study Jackets, Pajamas, Dress 
Shirts, Collars and Cuffs (ready-made or 
to order), Umbrellas in Sterling Silver and 
other mountings, Dress and Driving Gloves, 
Fur Gloves, Gauntlets and Collars, together 
with a Fine Stock of Silk, Scotch Wool, 
Merino and Flannel Underwear and Hos- 


iery. 


BROADWAY and 19th St., 


NEW YORK. 


KEEP’S SHI RTS. 


ee omens 
COLLARS, cuFFs* WEAR, GLOVES, NECK- 
WEAR, HOSIERY.  UMBRELLAS, &e., &e. 


Descriptive Circulars, containing samples and directions for 
self-measurements, mailed free, 
Address all letters to headquarters of 


KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 


631, 633, 635, 637 Broadway, New York. 


ARNHEIM 


THE TAILOR, 
190 and 192 BOWERY, Cor SPRING ST. 
GREAT REDUCTION. 


Elegant Trousers, made to measure, at o 
Fine Suits, 
Overcoats, 3 ” ” is 


STYLISH CUTTING. 


az Our only Branch Store in thi« City is at 
305 BROADWAY, corner Duane Street. — 














CATARRH 


SANFORD’S RADICAL CURE, 


Head Colds, W: from ‘the Nose 
and Eyes, ep ‘cises in the Head, Nervous 
Headache and Fever instantly relieved. 

Choking mucus dislodged, membrane cleansed 
and healed, breath sweetened, — taste and 
hearing restored and ravages checked 

Cough, Bronchitis, Droppings 3 into the Throat, 
Pains in the Chest, Dyspeps — of Strength 
and Flesh, Loss of Sleep, etc., cured 

One bottle Radical Cure, one box “Catarrhal Sol- 
vent and one Dr. Sanford’s Inhaler, in one pack. 
age, of all druggists, for $1. Ask for SaNFORD’S 
RapDicaL CURE. WEEKS & POTTER, Boston. 














AMERICAN STANDARD 


BILLIARD AND POOL TABLES, 


New and Second-hand, at Low prices and on easy terms. 


Warerooms: 900 BROADWAY ,Corner 20th Street, N. Y. 


— algae 


POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted superior 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms. 
Good second-hand tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 722 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


Flesh Gloves and. Belts 


For wet or dry use. Highly 
recommended by the Medical 
Profession for imparting a Natu- 
ral Vigor to the Nervous System, 
for Strengthening Weak Limbs, 
and for the Prevention and relief 
of Gout, Rheumatism, Neural- 
gia, etc. These are much more 
handy and used to better advantage than the crash towel. Price 
of Gloves, 75 cents, $1.00, $1.25 per pair. 


Flegh Belts, each, $2.00, $2.50, $3.00. 
ads, $1.25, $1.50. 








The above me. . are ail of this year’s importation, and by the 
best French and English makers. We have the largest assort- 
ment of any house in the world. Our new catalogue of 192 pages, 
800 illustrations, by mail, 10 cents. 


PECK & SNYDER, 
126—130 Nassau Street, New York. 


MAGIC LANTERNS 


fina STEREOPTICO ws illustrate 
1 PUL BLICE: ER RIaerGae ses 


ae sub ot £0 fo: 
business fora man 
rns for oe amusement. 116- 


McA LLISTER Mfg. Optician, 49 Na Nassau St. Sta Ne Y. 





SPENCERIAN 


STEEL 
PENS. 


In 20 Numbers, of superior English make, suited to every style of writing. A Sample of 
each for trial, by mail, on receipt of 25 Cemts. Ask your Stationer for the SPENCERIAN PENS. 


IVISON, BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR & CO., New York. 
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One who could not get into a corner, but who 
goes up to enlarge his trade! 





THE MARK’S CHAIR, 


WITH OVER FIFTY CHANGES OF POSITION 











Send for Catalogue. MARK’S A. F., CHAIR CO., 
850 Broadway, New York. 


KEEP THE SYSTEM 


regular with Tropic-Fruit Laxative 
and you will always feel and look 
well. It is better than pills and the 
usual ,Purgatives. Unlike them, it 
doesn’t sicken or weaken the stom- 
ach. The dose is small, the ta te 
delicious. Ladies and children like 
it. Try a2s-cent box, and you will be 
sure to adoptitasa family necessity. 
Sold by all Druggists. 















Illustrated Book. 
THE BIGGEST THING OUT. Ses-2s 
Billiard and Pool 4 

CHECES, 


MARTINGALE RINGS, 
BRUSHES, 
MIRRORS and COMBS, 
AT THE 
WELLING 
COMP. IVORY MFG. CO. 


251 Centre St. 
=e Send for the Jumbo Catalogue. 


ANBIQIIBERTIABL Ure cporers 
TI have a positive ree 

medy for the above dis- 

v ease ; by its use thous- 
ands age of — 

strong 


rst kind and of long standing have been cured. Indeed 
is my faith in its efficacy, that Iwill send TWO BOTTLES SFREE, tom 
gether with a VALUABLE TREATISE on this disease, to any suffer- 
er. Give Express & P.O. address DR,T. A, SLOCUM, 181 Pearl St., N.¥. 


THE old saw, “ fine words butter no pars- 
nips,’ is now rendered “elegant diction oleo- 
margarines no pastinaca edulis.’’— Boston 7ran- 
script, 

The King of Burmah has four queens, and 
General Schenck considers him on the road to 
prosperity.— Boston Post. 

THE rate of vibration of the rattlesnake’s 
tail has been determined by Dr. Ott to be 60 
per second. Few men would care to stop and 
count.— Boston Post, 


SPECIAL BARGAINS 


HOTEL CHINA, 
Crockery and Glassware 


FOR STEAMBOATS, HOTELS & BAR-ROOMS, 
A 


T 
BASSFORD’S, 
24 and 26 E. 14th St., and 23 and 25 E. 13th St., N. Y. 
ESTABLISHED 1838. 
“_— Manufacturers of the 
Coffee Machine. 


SOHMER 


= yond ARTISTS 
ouemeun' le 149155 E. 14th Street, N.Y. 


QQUEBER) [V8 00S): 


Netetachatatentverrman-e mes fates abate 
0 cfs. 2 mang ite. ve hy Hao #) Cotoma, Tins, Paper 10 tts 


21 Poems, W: 
Bpeciinens 6END OW. adn Bares, Eaneratn ba, 
Send two 3c. stamps for beautiful new 
CARDS set of CHRO OMO CARDS and Price List. 
WHITING, so Nassau St., N. Y. 


The Wilson Patent Adjustable Chair, 


WITH THIRTY CHANGES OF POSITIONS, 
Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair, Child’s 
Crib, Bed or Lounge, combining 
beau’ y, lightness, strength, sim- 
plicity and comfort. Everything 
to an exact science. Orders by 
mail promptly attended to. Goods 
— to any address, C.O. D. 
for Illustrated Circulars. 
uote Puck. Address the WIL- 
SON een CHAIR 
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Send one, two, three or five dol- 
lars for a retail box, by express, of 


MANUF’G CO., 661 Broadway, N. 
the best Candies in the World, put up 
in handsome toxes. All strictly pure. 


CA N D Suitable for presents. Try it once. 


C.F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 


Beware of Sneak Thieves 








This Jewel Box is of Iron, with best Key Lock. Interior, Vel- 
vet Lined, with Tray—as shown. Price reduced from $25 to 
$16 for the Holiday Season Only. Also a line of Boudoir Safes 
and Safe Cabivets. 

Parlor and Dining-Room Safes, etc. 


MARVIN SAFE CO, 


265 BROADWAY, 
NEW YORK. 


















BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS. 
An excellent appetizing tonic of 
| exquisite flavor, now used over 
@ the whole orld, cures Dyspep- 
4 sia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, 
# and ali disorders of the Digestive 
# Organs. A few drops impart a 
delicious flavor to a glass of cham- 
agne, and to all summ:r drinks. 
= it, but beware of counterfe=s. 
your grocer or druggist for 

the oF gg manuiactured 
raise . B. SIEGERT & 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, 
(Successor to J. W. HANCOX.) 
Sole Agent for the United States. 
61 Broadway, N=W YORK. 
under Wattack’s THEATRE, 


THE GARRICK, **siosdway's jomn'st 


Most elegant resort. First class im imported Wines, Liquors, Cigars, 
ete. Claussen & Sons’ Bohemian Reer on draught. 
GEORGE SCHOEN, Manager. 












KARL HUTTER’S 
Patent Lightning 


Bottle Stoppers 


ALSO 
Lager Beer, Weiss Beer, Soda and 
Ginger Ale Bottles, 


Rest quality. Special attention paid to orders 
with name blown in the bottles. 


A Larce Serecrion or Bottrers’ Supp.ies. 


KARL HUTTE, 
185 Bowery, New York. 


MAPLE SUGAR SYRU: P 


in bottles; a dozen in a case; also in ¥¢ gallon, 1, 2, 8,and 5 gallon cans fr 
family use. Standard quality. Manufactured and for sale b 


Wallace & Company, Comgetionsre art Chacalate Manataer vers, 














THE AUTOPHONE. 
THE FINEST AND CHEAPLST 
AUTOMATIC MUSICAL INSTRUMENT 


Send for Circular and Catalogue of Music. 
THE AUTOPHONE C0O., Ithaca, New York. 





THE ORGUINETTE 





Is THE MOST WONDERFU! L MUSIC-PRODUCING IN- 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 
IT PLAYS EVERYTHINti—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 
{T IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS! 
Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed Organs may al! be seen 
Operating mechanically as Orguirettes, Musical Cabinets, and 


Cabinettos, at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the world. 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 13th Sta. NEW YORK. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co, 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees, a@ Send for Circulaz. 





@ GREAT. WESTERN Seg 





Write for Large I)lustrated Catalogue. 








Bifes, Shot Guns, Revolvers, sent c. o. 4. for examinatoon, 
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OFFICE OF “PUCK 23 WARRENK ST NEWYORK. MAYER MERKEL & OTTMANN. LITH. 23-25 WARREN ST. NX 


SETTING THE BALL A-ROLLING. 





